g name In Bagle” ¥ald tha pittie

‘pame in Eagle” whe yepeatmd,
e Ferrier. What 18 your name?*
the hoy anid tmlhlng)
b fooked At hm surprigsd, bt
et hor dlapleawnre. He wan about
Eark oll, while ahe wasn léns thanp
the dim light which sifted through
of Bt Bats Church he aid net
guller, He pat on the Nagstonés
and atupefled, facing a bingk-
" farge, whith for many genera.
and oceupled the north transept.
Wi apd some apprentices hammered
that echoed with multiplied
from the Norman! roof: and the
fire mode A& spol vivid as' oo,
wtone aroh, half walled up, and
L by smoke, framed the tep of
thy, and thryough this frame cauld
hit of 8t Bat'd close ovitslde,
jeh the doors stood open. Now
ent'ce would galze the bellows
and blow up flame which briefly
and disappeared. The aproned fig-
‘gaxon and brawny, made a fasci-
s phow In the dark shop.

- sigh the boy was desssed llke a
iR Jrench cltigen of that year, 179,
i knes hreaches betrayed shrunken
and hig sleeves, wriste thut wers
an With tumors, Eagle accepled
per equal. His fine wavy halr was
chestnut colo¥, and his hands and
W wers nmall. His featurss were per-
bt an hur own. But whils life played
ingly In vivid expression meross
fdce, Wiz muscles never moved, The
yes, blulah around thelr iris rims,
pognizance of nothing. His left
brow had been parted by a cut now
wd and forming Ita permanent scar
Byol uniderstand me, don't you?" Engle
d to him. “But you could not’ un-

' ihg Bally Blake. She 18 an English

We live at her house until our ship

and I hope it will =all soon. Poeor

Did the wicked mob In Parls hurt

‘arms?”

goothed and patted his wrists, and

gliher snrank In pain nor resented

P etilenrment  with male shyness,
bielh ¢rdged closer to him on the stone
ment. She was amused by the black-

s arch, and Interested in all the
jife nround her, and she leaned

4 o find some response In his
1 He was uncomsclous af his strange
Svironment.  ‘The nnclent church of St
."- riliplomew the Great, or Bt. Bat's ns it
= called, In the heart of London, had

f bean a hived village.

" Not only were hosses clultered thickly
nd ite outside walls aned the spice of
uind numed’ (s close, bul tho Inside
Sernded from Ita first use, was parceled
. {0 ownhers and householders, The
five only hind been retalned as w church

di by mussive pillars, which dld

Lomvert Londonera from using it as o
hfure. Children of realdent dli-
gould and did hoot when it
Mbem, during cervice, from an

" window in the cholr. [I'lie

ﬁ- pel was a fringemnker's ahop.
ity in the north transept hdd
from father to son. The south
walled up to make i respectable
plling. showed through. Its open door
glistly mnrble tomb of a crusader
the thrifty London housewife had
'lulo n parlor table. His crossed
hands and upward staring coun-
g¢' protruded from the midst of
Al knackn.

! fall through the venerable clere-
bar: upper arcades. Some of thebe
% walled shut, but others refained
lirched openings lnto the”church
ftrmed balconles from which up-
wallers could look down at what

ng below.

.Man lenned out of the Norman
separated only by o plilar,
aoross the nave thosa little
‘seated In front of the black-
window. An atmosphere of com-
| thrift filled St. Bat's. It wan
b of labor and bumble pros-
My, not an asylum of poyerty. Great
indeed, such as John Miitoy,
for our own day, Washingtan
did mot disdain to live at 8t
W's cloge. Thoe two Britlsh
therefore, spoke the prejudice
b rirather than the baser class,

s Hiile devils!" sald one woman.

B8y Jook lnnocent,’ remarked the
But these French do make my

.8

Lo

g

s

L hided
O% loug ars thoy wolng to stay in
W INo men with the little gitl and
Aht Intend to sill for America
The lad, and the man that

fofolgnor as ever I maw! | i

i=are ke to
Prowl aut any time, I maw them go Inte
the smithy,

and 1 wont over to ank the
amith's wife awout them. 8he el twe
Upper  chambers 1o the creatuben this
morhing, "

“What ails (he iaa?
of an Mo

“Well, then, God knewn what alls any
of the crasy Frongh! If they all broke
aut with bolls like the heathen of Serip-
ture, it would pot murprine g Chrintian.
An I ls, they kreep on bshending ons kn-
other, day nfier dny a.ﬂl] motth nftar
month; ahd the time Mokt come whan
none of them will be left<and a sniin-
faction that will be (s reapaciable folka)"

"Firat the King, and. then the Queen,'”
Mutied ona mpeaker. “And How news
comes that tha 1itte prince has died of
bad treatment In hin prizon,  England

He has the look

Wil not go Inte mourning for Mim as 1t

did for hig father, King Louls. What 0
nretly sight It wan, to nee every decent
bhody In a bit of blaek. and the houren
driped, they say, In every town! A com-
fort It must have been 16 the Quesn of
Frande when she heard of such Christion
respect!”

The.women'n facés, hard In texture and
rubleund an beef and good ale could moke
them, leaned sllent o moment high above
the dim pavement. 8t Bat's Httle bell
struck  the theee-quartora  before ten:
Hghtly, delleately, with nlwayvs a promive
of the great booming which should fol-
low on the atroke of the hour, Its per-
fectlon of mound contrasted with the
smithy elangor of metal In process of
walding. A butcher's boy made his way
through the front entrance toward n stair-
cane, hin feet acholng on the fMngs, carry-
Ing exposed a Joint of beef an the board
upon his head.

“And how do your forelgners behave
thempelves, Mrs. Blake?' Inguired the
nelghbor.

"“Like French emmy-grays, to be sure.
I told Blake when he would have them
to lodge In the houss, that we are & ro-
spectiable family, Bul he Is master, and
their lordshlps has money in  ther
purses.*’

“Franch lordships!" exclaimed the
nelghbor. "Whether they calls themeelvos
counts or markises, what's thelr nobility
worth? Nothing!™

""The Markls de Farrler,” retorted Mrs.
Blake, nettled by a liberty taken with
her lodgers which shs rederved for her-
self, s o gentleman if he In an emmy-
gray, and French, Blake may be maste.
In his own house, but he knows landed
gentry from tinkers—whether they ever
comes to thelr land again or nhot."

“Wall, then," agothed her gosglp, "I was
only thinking of them Fronch that conies
over, glad Lo teach thelr betters, or evon
to work with thelr hands for a crust.'

“Sulll,” sald Mrs. Blake, agaln glving
reln to her prejudices, "I ahall be glad 1o
see all French paplsts out of Ht. Hat's.
For what does Soripture say?—'Touch
not the uhelean thing!' And that servant-
body, instead of looking after her lttle
missus, galloping put of the eloge on yome
bleody errnnd!"

“You ought to be thankful, Mrs, Bluke,
to have her out of the way, Instead of
around our children, poisoning their hin-
fant minds! Thank God they are playing
In the church lane llke little Christians,
gife from even that lad and lass yonder!'"

A yell of fighting from the 1tthe “hrlg-
tlans mingled with thelr hoots ut chole
boys gathering for the ten o'clock service
in St Bat's,. When Mra. Hlake and her
friend saw this preparmtion, they with-
drew thelr dissenting heuads from the ar-
cades in order not to countenance what
might go on below.

Minute followed minute, and the ltte
bell struck out the four guarters. Then
the great bell bpomed oul ten—the bell
which had given signal for lishting the
funeral piles of man¥ a martyr, on 8mith-
fleld, directly opponite the church. Organ
muoglo pealed; cholr boya appeared from
thelr robing room beslde the entrunce,
pacing two and two as they chanted, The
celebrant stood In his plice at the altar,
and antiphonml music rolled among the
urches; plerced by the degger voice of o
woman in the arcades, who called after
the retreniing butcher's boy to look sharp,
and bring her the joint she ordered.

Bagle spring up and dragged the arm
of the unmoving boy In the north tran-
gept, There was b weaplng tomb in the
chancel which ahe wished to show nin—
jotterad with a threat to shed tears for
a beautiful memory if passersby did not
contribute. thelr ahare; & threat the
marble duly executed on &ccount of the
dempnens of the ¢burch and the hard-
ness of men's hearts,. But It was im-
pousible to disturb a religlous service,
So she coaxed the boy, dragging behind

her, down the ambulatory beside the

" BY MARY HARTWELL CATHERWOO

oasln of chapel, whers the sinxers, ®it-
tine aiewlse, 1 rows facing each other,
chiknted the Vanite. A few worsnipers
from the close. all of them woman, put-
tered In to take part In thiz dally offics.
The smithy hammers rang under organ
measurss, and an odor of cooking sifted
town from the arendes,

Duteids  tha chidreh  big fat-tnllied
PlEsons werw coolng about the tower or
striatting ana pecking on the ground, To
hill one was a grave tffense. The worst
boy playink in the lane durat not HEL &
hand agalnnt them.

Vary

-
diffarent game were BEagle ahd
the other allen whom sho lad past the
red-faced Engilsh ohildren,

Copyrinht By the Holhe: Merrtll Company,

Yau may puse up a wtap tnto the |r|u's-l
yard, which in sapnrated by a wall from
the Ilane. And though nobody fallowad,
the tiwo men lurried Bagle and e boy
Inta, the graveyard and alassd the gate.

It wam not n lnege anclenire, and
thread-like paths, gratsy and ungravaled,
Wound among  crowded gpraves Thare
Whs a very Nah outaides wall: and the
place Insired wieh privacy as ecould rot
be hatt in 8t Bal's Church, Bame
crusted stones lay brond ad arny doors
on anclent gravea: but the momt Hrond
up In irregular oblangs, white and lleh-
aned.

A eateall from the lane was the laat
Mot of the batte, Eagls  vallantly

—

D

"Hrnesting wont s the shopn to abey
Your ordera, father't

The boy's denss inertin was undistarbed
by whit had s0 agonized the girl. He
stood In \he Bnglleh sunshine gasing atus
pialy at Ner guardians,

“"Who In this boy, Eagie? axelalmed
the younger man,

"He does noy talk
nime."

The younger man seised the elder's Kem
and whinpered to him

"No, Philippe, net" the elder man an-
Awerad, But they both approached the
boy with a doferance whieh Rurprised
Engle und examined his acarrad ovehyow

and  his welkts,  Huddenly the maraguins
dropped upon hile kneen and strippad the

He does not tell hia
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CAME GRANDLY UP THE

STAIRS

Afler Andre Castalgne.

“Good ‘day,""
ing their antagonism,
her with o titter.

“Sully Bluke {s the only one ! know,”
she explalned in French, to her com-
panion who moved feebly and stiffly be-
hind her duncing step. 1 cannot talk
Englinh to them. and besldes, thelr man-
nerd arve not good, for they are not like
nur peaasnts.’

Sally Biake and
gin to amble behind the forelfners,
aking his ous smartly and loling out
his tongue. 'Tne whole growd set up ®
ghout, und ¥agle looked back Bhe
wheeled and slapped the St But's gyl
In the fnce.

That silent being whom he had talen
under her care recolled from the blow
whileh the bare-lineed boy inatantly gave
him, and without defending himself or
her. shrank down In an atty Jde of en-
treuty, Bhe screamed with pain at this
glght, which hurt vorse than the hair-
pulling of the mob around her Ehe
fought like u panther in front of him. |

Two men in the lopng parrow line lead-

phe spoke pleasantly, feel-

They answered

& bare-kneed lad be-
he

ing from Bmithilald Interfered and scit-
tered her assallanta

her disarrayed halr, ths breast
undsr her bodice etill heaving and wsob-
bing. The Jure sun Huminnted n de-
termined child of the gray-eyed type be-
tween white and brown, fushed with full- |
nesy of blood, quivering with her intensity
of feeling,

“Who would say this was Mademolsalle
da Ferrier!” obesrved the younger of the
two men Hoth were past middle age.
The one whose quene showed the most
Erny took Eagle reproachfully by her
horide; but the other stood Inughing.

My little daugnter!'

“1 did etpike the Engllgh girl-and 1
would do It again, father!"

“She would do It agein, monsleyr lhn|
margqule.’" repested the laughor, 1

aleeked

“Weore the childron rude to you?"

“They mocked him, father." Bhe pulled |
tha boy from behind a gravestons, wioere |
ho crotiched unmoving na W rabbit, and
showed him to hor guardlans. “Hee how
wiak he 1s! Regard him—how ho walks
in p dream! Look al the swollen wrista— |
he cannot fight. And if you wish Lo mako
thess English respect you you have got

to fight them!" |
“Where |8 Hrnestine” BShe should noll

have left you alobe'™

stockings down those meagre legn. He
kigsed thom, and the swollen nnklés, sob-
bing ke a woman, The boy seemed un-
conuclous of this homage, Such exnggora-
tion of her own tenderness made her ank:

“What ulls my futher, Couain Philippe?*

Hor cousin Phllippe glanced around the
high walls and apoke enutioualy,

“Who waa the Engligh girl at the head
of your mob, Eagle?'"

“Hally Bluke.'"

“What would Sally Blake do If she aaw
the little King of France and Navarre
ride into the church lane, Alling It with
his retinue, and heard the royal salute
of 21 guna Ared for him?™ -

““Hhe would be afrald of him,"

“But when he comes afool, with that
idiotie giving her such & good
chance to belt him--how can she resist
buiting him? Sally Hlake fs humun.'"

“Cousin Philippe, this s pot our daus
phin?® Our dauphin s Jdead! Bolh my
fatber mnd you told me be died |ln the
Temple prison nearly two weeks ngol™

The Marquisa de Ferrier repliced the
hoy'n stockings reverently and rose, back-
ing awny from him.

rhere |8 vour King, Eagle
courtior apnounced to his child

fuce,

the old
"Louis

e e e e =

=
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XVIL, the mon of Louly XVI und Marle
Aniainetts, survives I this wreck, How |
e escaped frém privon we do not khow,
Why he s Mere unrecognized In Enge
land, whera his clalm to tha Uhrahs was
duly neknowledged on tha death of hia
father, ws do not know. Hut we whoe
have often seen tha royal ehild canhot
fail to ldentify him; brutalized as he ln
by the past horrible year of hin life.'”

The bhoy atood unwlnﬁinl befora his
three expatriated subjects. Two of them
neted the tealtn of his house, sven to his
fars, which wera full at top, and with-
ot any indemdation at the bottom whare
they mol the sweep of the Jaw.

The dauphinjef France had been the
munt  tortured { vietim of his country's
| Revolution, Hy n fullar who cut his eys:
| brows open with a bBlow, and khocked
Him down on ‘Lthe allghtest pretext, the
| ehild had bean forosd to drawn mémory
In Nery llguor, month after month. Dur-
g wix worse monthe, which might have
been Bettered by even much a Jaller, hig
from the llght In un airless ungeon,
covered with raggs  wWhieh ‘wers mnever
changed, and with Mth and vermin which
L nlly nocumulated, having hia food
pansed to him through a slit in the dons,
heuring no humnn volee, sealng no hue
mnn. face, hiy Jolnts awelling with pols-
oned Wblood, he had disd in everything
oxpept physical vitaliy, and woas takey
out ot Iodt merely n breathing corpan.
Then It was proclaimed that this corpss
had ceascd to breathe. The helr of n
long line of Kings wasicoMned and bubled,
While the elder De (Ferrler ahed narye
ous temrs, the younmor looked on with
oyes which had seen the drollery of the
French Revolutlon,

"I wigh 1 knewthe man who has
played this clever trick. and whether
honest men or the rahble are behind 1L."
“Let us find him and embrace him!"
"1 would rather embrace hin prospects
when the house of Bourbon comes ngaln
to the throne of Frande. Who la that fel-
low At the gate? He looks as If he had
snmn business here ™

The mun cama on among the tomb-
stones, showlng o Tull presence and pros-
perous anlr,  suggesting good vintage,
such as wWere never sst out In the Smith-
fNeld alehouwe, Instend of belng s=mooth
shaven, he wore a very long mustache
which dropped (ts ends below his chin.

A court palnter, attached to his patrons;
ought to have fallen Into strilts durlng
the Revolution. Philippe exclaimed with
astenishment—

"Why, It's Ballenger! Look at him!*

Bellonger took off hid cap and made &
deep  revearsnce.

My uncle s weeping over the dead
English, Bellenger,” sald Phillppe. "It
always moves him to tears to see how
fow of them dle.”

“We can make mo such complaint
against Frenchmen in these days, mon-
sleur,” the court painter answered. *1
sec you have my young chuarge here, en-
Joying (he gravestones with you—a plean-
Ing change after the unmirked trenches
of France. With your permission I will
| takie him away.'

“Have 1 the honor, Monsleur Bellenger,
of saluting the man who brought the
king out of prison?* the pold man in-
quired,

Agnin  Bellengor made the marquis a
doep reverence, which modestly dis-
clslmed! any exploit.

“When was this dane? Who were your
helpers? Where ara you taking him?"
Bellepger lifted hiy eyebrows at the
fanatical royalist.

1 wish I'had bad o hand In it spoke
Fhilippe de Ferrier,

“I am taking this boy to Amerion,
nionsivur the marqguis,'” the palnter
utletly answered
“HBut why not to one of his royal uns
clea?"

“His royal uncies,” repeated Bellenger.
“Pardon, monmeur the marquis, but did
I way he had any royal uncles?
“ome!” spoke Philipps de Ferrier. 'No
jokes with us, Bellenger, Ionest men of
every degree should stand together In
these times."

KEngle ent down on & fat gravesione,
and looked at the boy who seemed to be
an ohject of dispute between the men of
her family and the other man., He neither
suw nor heard what passed, Bhe sald
to hemalf—
vjg would make no difference to me!
It 1a the same, Whether he la the King
or not,"”

Pellenger's eyes half closed their lids
as It for protection from the nun, A
“Monsleur de Ferrler may rest assyred

that the king In here?™ inguirad o
oldar Lie Ferrier, taking the Jsnd,
“What reawori have you o :
moponded Hallenger, “that ‘

Pravetice and the Count
any interast b thde boy ™

Phillppe Inughed ahd Kicked

“We have soen him many i

Vorsalller, my friend.  You are
myaterioun,” ] oY, ‘
"Have by enemien or his friends sk 0
him frea?" demanded the old reneh- ‘-
man. [
“That,” wsald Ballenger, I may not

“Doet  imonnlsir know that ‘you sre :
folng to take him to Anferiest™ ¥ R
"'E‘;h}:l I may not tell, " )
“"When do you  eall, a what
veme] : o s o

i tell*

['.'

“These matters, nleo, I muy fiot tall'”
“This mun s a Kidnapper!® the ol |
nobla eried, bringing out his sword with g
A s, But Phillppe hald bis arm,

UAmong things permitted to you,” maid o
Philipps, “harhaps you will take onth the ir
bur',l" :ln not n Bourbon )

sllenger  shrogie ’ .
b faEed and  waved his

“You admit that ha (st

"I admit nothing, monsleur, Thebe are.
days In which wa save our heads ns '3' '
') l‘:' emrn'.1 .d“d admit nothing.™ L

"If we had pever wean the da we
ahould infer that this js no mmmm:m'
You are earrying awny so secrétly, bound -
by B0 many pledges. A shan ke you,
trunted with an important mission, nuge* 1%
urslly mingnifies It You rofuse to et
s know anyvthing ubout (his affair®™

“Lam wimply obeyving orders, monslsur,™
said Bollongor humbly. “It fa not my
affalr.” .

“You are better dressed, more at ease |
with the world than uty other refuges T
have ween wince we' came out of France, . =
Somebody who has money I8 paying to 4 ©
have the child placed In safety. ' Veary | =
well.  Any coutitry but his own ls & it
country for him now. My uncts and'f
will not Interfere. Wa do not uinderstand; oy
But liberty of any kind i better e
Imprisonment und death,  You can, of =

tourse, avade us, but T give U notles
t:r ahall lr‘:olthfor thii boy In Am‘:-m. and .

you take him elsewhere T sh iy ) N
find (t out" : L

"Americn I8 a large country," mald Bels
N'I"!{ll'l". nmiling. e

e took the boy by the hand snd mide =
his adieus. The old De Ferrler o S S
saluted the boy and slightly saluted
s??tnn‘ 'rht;ﬂmhur De Ferrler nodded.

‘Weo are making a mintake, Ph P
nild the unole. ¥ Thalinue .

"Let him go* sald the nephew. “Ha
will probably sllp away at once out of 8t
Bartholomew's, We ouan do nothing unti]
we are certaln of the powers behind him, .
Endless dlsaster to the child himaelf o
might result from our interference. If ﬂ
France were rendy now to take back her :+ .
King, would she necept an imbecite ™ ¥ .

The ol Da Terrler groaned aloud.* |

“Bellenger is not a had mian' added
Philippe. g "

Engle watched her playmate untll the
closing gate hid him from sight. She - y
membared huving once Implored her purse
for a smull plaster Images displayed th »
shop. Tt vould not speak. nor move, Bor
love her in return. But she crled secretly
all night to have It in her arma, ashumed
of the unrearonable desire, but conscious
that she could npt be appeassd by mhys
thing els¢, That plaster Imige denled 1o
her symbollsed the strongest passion of
her life. . T

The pigeons wheeled around Ht. Bats
tower, or strutted burnished on the wall
The bell, which she had forgotten nines
Hltting with the boy in front of the Black-
smith shop, again boomed out |is record
of time; though It weemed to Eagle that
a long, lonesome perlod like eotornity had
begun. Y

REMEMBER polsing .naked upon

rock; ready to dive Into Lake George.
Thle memory. standn nt the end of & dis
minlghing vista; the extremia point of o=
herent recollection. My body and museu-
Inr limbs reflected In the water Alled me
with suvage pride, .

I knew, as the beast knows Ita haend,
that my mother Marlunne was hangin
the pot over the fire pit in the centre }
our lodge; the children were playing with
other papoopen; and my futher was hunts.
ing down the lake. The hunting. and
flshing wers good, and wa had plenty of
meat. Skenedonk, whom I considered a
person belonging to myself, was stripping
more slowly on the rock behind me. Wa
ware heated with wood ranging. Aborig-
Inal lfe, primeval amd vigor-glving, lay
hehind me when [ plunged, expecting ta
strike out under the delicious forest
nhadow. <

When 1 cams up the sun bad vanished.
the woods and thelr shadow ‘ware Kok
Ho were the Tndian children playing on
the shore, and the shore with tham, My
mother Mariunne might still be hanging

T

her pot In the lodge. But all the hu_ul% £

lodges of our people were ua completely

lost us if 1 hid entered another world,
My head wiar bandnged, as 1 discovered

when I turnsd It to look around. 'The

walls were not the log walls of our lod
chinked with moss and toppad by a
roof,
than the Inalde of St
I took my firat com
was bullt of stone,
paneled, as T loarned afterward to
that noble finldhing, and ernamanted with
piotures and crystal sockets for omndles
The use of the corystal sockets was evis
dent, for ous shaded wax light burned
near me. Tha oolling was not componed
of woodsn

h

On the contrary, Ahey were grander
s Church, whare

union, though that

These walls

i

ag
- ]

that I am not at pressnt pled with
jokes. I will again aek permisulon to
take my charge away"

“You may not go until you have ans
swered some questiong"

“That 1 will do an fur ag I am per-
mitted.”

“Do monsieur and his

brother know

some Canadlon

beams ke
4, but divided itsalf Into panels alkd

reflscting the light with & dark, ros

ing, Lace work finer than = 1
wh'te gurments fluttured at the windows,

CONTINUED IN MONDAY'S
EVENING LEDGER

: ||hlm In—its dangerous looking a

By KEMBLE
Coprright, 1815, B W. Kambhle,

SHRIMP LANDS ON A SOFT SPOT
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B To HIM CHILE-GIT A STRANGLE |

4 HAB GOT H

HINE  FeoT AN

Y

HALLELUJAHRAM
DE SHRIMP HAB
STARTED Te GLORY ¢

AH oNLY

DAT SHRIMP DD SUTTINLY Go UP.

HePE DAT DE Po LILT

MoKE WILL LAND OoN SeME SofF '
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